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VII.—VERSES.

9noagh, O Christ, that open foe* should aim
To lore men into deadly paths of sin

;

To anench the virtue of thj^. saTing name^^
With speech of doubt, or jnockuag: impin grin«

But when thejr come who cherish love for thee,

With songs of hope, to thy sweet word unknown.
For vovagers across this troubled jMa

;

Shall eyes not weep, except when hearts are stone f

FoigiT^ them. Lord, who bt^ng the specious tale.

Not well^lisceming how their woras mulead

;

And pity those who when life's bulwarks fail.

Shall find the promise but a broken rc(^.
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